





“After God, Shakespeare 
Has Created Most” 


Alexandre Dumas 


espeare’s character creations the history of the human face is written 
‘re is no phase of human nature not found in his plays. Through 
f a verbal — that kindled every thought into a picture, 
tthed the emotions of his characters in visible images, kings, nobles, 
, picturesque pen | like Falstatf, scheming villains like ne high- 
born dames, lovers in whose bosoms the little god seemed ever to keep 
fierv vigil, become creatures of flesh and blood. 
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His historical characters are Stamped with the very spirit of the age in 
t t 


which they lived and are breathing realities. We meet the great leaders— 
Julius Cesar, Brutus, Mark Antony, Henry IV, Richard III, the Knights of 
the White and the Red Rose—we hear the clatter of swords, and I the laughter 
of beautiful and clever young women. The East in its Oriental voluptuous- 
ness, Greece, Rome, France and England lighted by the last rays of setting 
chivalry gleam from his pages. 


WHAT DOES HE MEAN TO YOU? 


Does the influence which Shakespeare has exerted on mankind through 
three centuries mean anything to you? Are you reading him for daily In- 
piration, for the development of Imagination, which the great Napoleon 
declared rules the world, for command of Language and [xpressi ion, which 
Shakespeare possessed more than any man ever born on 

All that Shakespeare means in richness and fullness of 


the Pleasure, the Profit, the Complete Understanding—through 
r 


1 
i 


lis planet 


} 
| 
i 
+ 
{ 
] 


THE UNSURPASSED FEATURES OF THE STANDARD EDITION 


ARESEARES — WAMMESPEARES | | Gjugrogyss WHAMESPEARES | Waamenmeanes | wacenreane’s | Suasespeane 
WORKS | WORKS || Worxs Worns | Worxs Works Worx 


vi 


YOU WILL vento THESE IN NO OTHER mptaiveanny 


PREI ICES i 1 crij CRITIC i/ NOTES ivir re 
tior f er i ee od x r Shak rian 
IRGUMENTS givit ndet ry of each pl EXPLANATORY NOTES for tl 

CRITICAL COMMENTS king cl th ning « laining clearl rOrtion ft 

t l nad the re f tl 1Es ’ 


“itt It ¢ ' e anne 
tr di l ) r 


STUDY NOTES 


GLOSSARIES I t 1 I 
plaining ry dou English univer 


Delivered for $1.00 and coupon. We prepay charges. 


Brunswick Subscription Co. 
407 Brunswick = » New York i 


INTERESTING MECHANICAL FEATURES 


ayes Phe t b comes ised without making 


ss nd me 

ind t 1¢ of 

Enclo d find $1.00 1 olume sulk { vin 

I will r ) P IPER Ap white, tl of © pap The vol 

ree rage me 700 page ‘ ich volume 
ine he 


nd 
STRATIONS 


life may be yours— 








Not An Expurgated Edition 


! nd 
r 1s 
rEX1 
r 





SxS 
BINDING Silk-ribb« cloth, fir th gold tops 





GOLDEN TEXTS — leeaqepumcngeas: 


\ f ! ! *k by Raddat 


GIVEN TO SUBSCRIBERS 


MAIL COUPON TO-DAY | 





uy wy " NM 
1 

rf x, yi, 
ee y ce 7} Bees 


: eae Yy, dl ang 
ie eg 


tg 
a4) 
Sy x4 ate ay 
— a A Hi} 
UY 


a aie Ww gs n/a a re i 
a 0 
/ Wy We 
ss Vf dye 
di dalijjuer 4, Mas, 
UE wif fi 
“jf! JZ A; Y 


4 


y fff y) 
Up? . nf i aps i jy LAM 
day ne “i yi hee Wie> Hi NM H 


SY me ra a He 
VE Wy , J fy ya \ 4 


Wh} LY, 4 IL/A¢ SY} [ 
Py Fite Wi Wy | / hy 


| pf, Thea, sal My va Die es ih 
Me” Mula “~ sf 7) ‘i fi) iis) hi 
Na ld f it | 
= “hf 


h 


{, 4 chi | Mi } 


“oi, 


OC LITT A 


hig jv pene 

ZZ (ig heorthgne mcs 

wteteee 4 3 
Qeonnacx PALL. & 


aay 


ON THE BRIDLE PATH, CENTRAL PARK, NEW YORK 


Harriet—Dick and Edith never come here any more, and they used to ride every morning. I wonder why ? 
George—Why should they, now that they're engaged and everything is settled > 
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Conserving the Raw Material 


the General federa 


| gaping age 
tion of Women’s Clubs, the 


Dr. Per 


R¢ \ 
y Stickney Grant of New York 
says that there is “no 
place left in American 
life for the 
leader’ or the woman 


“society 


of only social intlu 


ence.” Then he adds 


Women are ex- 
pected to rid the 


country of the alco 





hol habit 


to secure 
a superior system of education, to rear 


and help the young, to divest politics 
of graft and to 


life Why is 


raise the tone of rural 


voman expected to do so 


much? Why don’t men do some ol 
these great chores of the race? 
Mark Twain, on the other hand hen 


desperately ill—it was the time the re 


greatly exagger 
that he | 


have 


ports ol his death were ** 


ated ’’—lamented had no bad 
habits If he 


strong drink—if he 


the filthy weed 


! 
could loresworn 
' , , 
pmainisned 


could have 


or maybe if he could 


even have sworn off on profanity, or gol 

his recovery would have been rapid 
The ship relieved of superfluous cargo 
would have righted itself and speedily 


But he hadn't one soli 
tary redeeming vice to give up, and so 
died of it 

Mere Man 


and eschew t 


come to port 


he ne rly 


Suppose were to cut out 
the graft re cocktail? sup 


pose our modern ¢ incinnatus, after chas- 
should 
vagon and drive to the Brown- 


ing the festive plow hitch up 
the devil 


vw Club 


ing If everybody stopped touch 
ing the “Down” push button, what 


would become of the elevators scheduled 


to go up 


We hold ho Mere Mat 


brief for 


JupGE has long since retired from crimi 
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nal practice. We do say, though, that 
there are those who will do their full 
duty by Friend Wife, be the criticism 


unpleasing as it may Conservation « 


fundament of 
No 
band will turn uplifter, and wantonly de 
the 


raw material is the very 


continuance of industry true hus 


stroy raw material of his inherent 


Viciousness—never, thrice never, when 


so to do were to drive her back to her 
forgotten bridge, her tango, her thé 
dansant 
Tempora Mutantur 
\ Stoughton, Wis., woman, or years 


old, has just used the telephone for the 


first time Fancy waiting o1 years, to 


“Do 
Naught 


Voice 
Bedford 


Naught?” 


hear a sweet inquire 


Naught 


still want 


Naughty 














NO OPPOSITION 
His daughter 


He says he cannot live with- 
out me, papa 
Her fa ther 


Fine work! I'll shoot him 


myself if he tries to hedge 
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Sixes and Sevens 
expect a 


¢ — women may 
much from men an 
ke = 


scarcely 


little too 
may be more or 


but sucl 


unreasonable, observations 


apply to the Topeka woman who 


sought and obtained a divorce from a hus- 
band because he was so lazy that he actu- 
ally wore his nightshirts to shreds through 


his predilections for lving in bed.— Topeka 
State Journa 

Truth crushed to earth must rise again, 
but it hadn't he 


in bed? 


t man will lic better lie 


« 
We are done this great service I 
7 I ” 
“ALL the peopl need is to be woke ) 
Ti ¢ Ro 
Iwo good men and true, ever ready to 
do then part even if it. be only i torn 
1h] ! baal } 
and pbleeding part of speecn 
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The P 1 in his haste that all 
! re kl P respondent ( ! 
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Dust thou art, to dust returnest, was 
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\ sometime ints « il rigl 
in the matter of ballot but she expec 
hade the best of it in other matter Lied 
G 
Equal rights include her right to say 
what her rights shall equal, don’t thes 
bd 
Ho the deuce i ‘ kno en 
wri i ‘ t here iM ' 
beer ns l rc P; 
Watch out for the Chautauquas 
the grap ce 
A 
Saul according to Holy Writ had 


“hrown his javelir it David David 
appealed to Brother Jonathan. Brother 
Jonathan 


pared, but he said he’d make a note of 


needless to say—-was unpre 
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Aunt Caroline, whose physician has prescribed mild exercise and recreation, decides to take up golf. 
but sees no reason why it may not be played in the garb of a lady. 


WE DEBATED feminism at the A CULT OF THE SPIRIT slipped under the dining-table where 
I 


‘orum Club yesterday Edward. By HELEN A. SPAFFORD he could not reach it. 
I did wish you were there; it would wild pila “No one cared what she said,” said 


wy have improved your mind,” began Mrs. Mrs. Digby contemptuously. “She was only there for the 
Q bs Digby pleasantly at the breakfast table. affirmative speaker to contradict. She was against feminism, 
d 






D4 “Feminism! What is it?” asked Edward and did not want women to be free. She talked about the 

CA absently, as he continued to read to the last home, and staying in it, which only annoys people, for no one 
inch of his newspaper column. wants to stay home nowadays. She was a reactionary.” 

‘Z ““O—no one has been able to include “Reaction,” quoted Mrs. Digby from the debate, “is the 


all that it means in one definition. It isa crusted lava on an extinct volcano. It is a monster whose 
part of the larger freedom that women _ tentacles grip a lifeless past.” 
want,”’ answered the lady instructively. 

“What do women want to be freer for? 
Aren't they free enough?”’ inquired her husband when he 
stopped reading the paper to eat his breakfast. 

“Why, Edward!” ejaculated Mrs. Digby pityingly, “women 
are not free. Women are slaves; they are slaves to men. The 
speaker for feminism in the debate, said that women were the 
miserable mates of men, and spent their lives in servile de 
pendency, cringingly obeying the behests of men, and abjectly 
pandering to their caprices. In return for this, men fling golden 
gifts to women which they fawningly accept. But, back in 
prehistoric eras, women were free, and were in control of 
everything, and this inherited strain is what gives us our desire 





for supremacy.” A NEW LAY 
“If this was a debate, what did the negative speaker say?” Duckling—Stop! It’s dangerous to eat tacks ! 


questioned Edward, growing more interested as his paper Mrs. Hen—But I'm going to lay a carpet. 








Mr. Homespun 


Edward facetiously. 


ran on Mrs. Digby. 


“Sounds like a fish,” interpolated 

“Ves, that is what the speaker said,” 
“Women reactionaries are dead fish on the sea of life, and will 
be swept into oblivion by the cur 
rent of progress.” 

“The debate was very ext it- 
ing at one point,” she continued. 
- The negative speaker cried oul 
‘follow, follow, follow,’ and the 
affirmative speaker answered, 
‘lead, lead, lead.’” 

‘Follow what? Lead what?” 
nterrupted Edward impatiently, 
is he found himself unable to fol 
low the intricacies of this subject 


“Why, man, of course, Ed 





Pe. 2 


ward. Feminism’s real purpose 


is to lead man to his destiny. It plans to have men and women 
work and share everything together until they find life’s highest 
meaning.” 

“*Now you're getting somewhere,” agreed Edward. “Work 
If that is the feminist idea, 
He stood up to put on his 


and share is a good programme. 
I am glad you are in favor of it.” 
overcoat. “And what work is my little feminist going to do 
today _ he asked as he kissed Mrs. Digby ur vod by. 

‘I am going to the dressmaker’s this morning, then I am 
going to a film luncheon, and after that I shall take a lesson in 
fancy ice skating at the rink. And, by the way, Edward, will 
you leave the money for my new coat? It is the only thing I 
have bought this season, and I’ve been wearing my old one 
every where I’ve been.” 

Illumination Edward’s “Let’s 
put this feminist plan in operation right away,” he suggested. 
“T’ll share the price of this coat with you. You'll feel freer, and 
less like a slave, if you pay half this coat bill yourself.” 

Mrs. Digby seized his arm, and shook it. ‘You'll pay for 
every bit of that coat, Edward Digby. Whatever has feminism 
got to do with paying fora coat? To pay tor a wife’s clothes is 
a husband’s privilege, and he should not want her to share it. 
Feminism has nothing to do with such mundane things. Femin 


descended on features. 


The paper sez the British war debt is over ten billion dollars. 





Mrs. Homespun—Why don't they hold a bazaar ? 


ism is a thing of the spirit. It only means that with the larger 
freedom, women will share men’s work and difficulties with 
sympathetic minds.”’ 

“T knew there was a ‘nigger’ somewhere in that woodpile,’ 
said Edward fiercely, as he went out with empty pocketbook, 
and slammed the door. 


man drifts into bad habits—some go under 


Not eve ry 
full steam 
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THE MELODY OF YOUT 


Young Lochinvar 
YOUNG LOCHINVAR is come out of the 
Mong all of its autos, 
save his good tool-kit he weapons had none, 
opened his cut-out to give the thing tone. 
His lady he loved quite as muse h as his car; 
a real hero in young Lochinvar! 


He stayed not for glass, and he stopped not for stone, 
He rode on the rim when a tire was blown; 

But ere he dashed up to the Millionsworth gate, 
bride being late). 


vho drops bombs in war 


s to wed the fair Ellen of brave 


it boldly he entered the 


For he banked on the story of Lochinvar first, 
And was sure he unless something should bu 
No girl in her senses would pass up that car,” 


Thought our modest young hero, the new Lochinvar 





Stepped forth the bride’s father (he didn’t wear sw 
But, ere he could utter one single proud word, 

Miss Ellen ran down, with her veil all askew, 
“My dear Locky, 
Fora bid you should 
Yourself and your ballad are both out-of-date. 


It’s more chic by far 


As the Optimist Sees It 

VOQUANIMITY lost is mighty hard to find again 

The most practical form of energy is good-will 
lhere’s no harder work than totry to get on without working. 
Hope may sometimes warp judgment, but 
jUule kens energy. 

The man who acts as though all linings had clouds beneath 
deserves to get rained on. 





“Sermons in Stones” is only another way of saying that 
one rises by the things under his feet. 

The fellow with no dreams is to be pitied. Dreams are the 
potentialities of success. 

Riches may have wings, but troubles are born that way, 
too. Give them half a chance and they’ll fly off. 

The “ Favors of the Gods,” as the ancients put it, are more 
often secured now-a-days through industry than ingenuity. 

In the ebb and flow of our vernacular, there’s a fine old 
word in danger of being either lost or sadly corrupted: *‘ Goed- 
nature.’ Taken in the broad and long, it ranks with the 
virtues. Warwick James Price. 





MOST ANNOYING 


To find your former chauffeur, whom you discharged, is drill sergeant 
at the camp in which you have entered 








Dobbs Ferry to the Fore 

OURTING-PARLORS, making a 
nominal charge for admission into 
their privacy, have been suggested ere 
this; but it has remained for the Dobbs 
Ferry Welfare League to institute a 
spooning-parlor—or rather cottage—in 
to whose precincts the amorously in 
clined may wend their way without pay 
ing. There are dark corners there, with 
upholstered other adjuncts 
necessary to the peace and happiness of 


sofas and 


couples on a summer evening. One's 
pet place is always open, unless Billy 
Smith and that horrid little Jones girl 
have preempted it; and one may pursue 
the pathway of bliss undisturbed by 
intruding papas or small brothers. 

This institution is an eminently prac 
tical We have places where one 
may drink in private, eat in private 
if one mind the 
uncensored, indulge in a quiet little game 
interference, if know the 
right thing to say to the man at the door; 
but till the Dobbs Ferry Welfare League 
the Main Cedar 
there no such 


one 


doesn't music—dance 


without we 


leased corner ol and 
benefi 


devoted 


streets has been 
cent place as a private 
exclusively to the the 
victims of Cupid’s marksmanship. Park 
benches have their policemen and mos 
quitoes; the Best Room its Kid 
Brother, and is nearly always under the 
room where Father drops his shoes heavy 
ily, disturbing blissful moments; a walk is, 


spot 


convenience of 


has 








penal leanne 


He—Are 
She 


you making 


SS 


any 
Yes, all our set have given up wearing their diamonds. 


as anyone who has tried it will 
know, extremely inconvenient; 
cannot all afford 
biles. In this sad predicament, 
the announcement of the open 
ing of the Dobbs Ferry Spoon- 
ing Cottage wel- 
comed with paeans of joy. It 
is a recognition of the inalienable 
right of youth and maid to spoon 
when they please without let or 


we automo- 


comes to be 


hindrance, and as such is a val- 
uable addition to the national 
and 
i. 


independence 


F. G 


spirit of 
democrac y. 


Egg View Notes 
ECAUSE everybody is hold- 
ing back so much for the big 
carnival to be held in Pollywog 
in a few weeks, askle from en 
joying an excellent afternoon and 
of choice musi 
the 


trom 


evening concert 


cal numbers rendered by 


merry-go-round, across 
Morg Quidd’s blacksmith shop, 
Egg View very quiet 
Fourth of July 
our marshal, 
threats 
hold in 


pending a further and 


spent a 
Lem Bushnell, 
that 
seize and 


reports no 


were made to 


custody any persons, 


thorough 
xcitement 


investigation. The « 
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SPECIAL PROVIDENCE 
“And after she married him, she found he had money.” 
“Ah, there's a special Providence watches over such 
girls as Bess.” 


of the day occurred at noon While 
Ote Gimber’s horse was busy with his 
dinner, he was attacked by an extra 

— — - a 

( 

Ww 

\ fi 

; ' ¥ 

' . 

_s 


large army of flies 
the door 
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sacrifice for the war sufferers? 


Da BO, 
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to the 
Nehemiah 





Somebody had left 
grocery 
Knobrick, 
late style, easy-settler roc king- 
chair last 
week, ain't overly satisfied 


open. 
who got a new, 


in Spring Ledge 


with his purchase, as it is 
altogether too much of a 
squeaker. Tink Nitz 


home with Nehemiah Tuesday 


went 


night, sat down in the chair, 
told Nehemiah all he 
was some floor-oil. 


and 
needed 

Hearing an unusually loud 
crashing of brush in the Moon 
Lake woods, Wednesday after 
noon, Sherm Spoor, who was 
getting much needed 
sleep under a tree, quickly 
woke up and caught sight of 
Muley Cannon, not far off and 


some 


creating a great deal of dis 


turbance by jumping = and 
thrashing around with both 
of his feet. Sherm approached 


asked Muley whatever 
up to? Muley said 
trying as hard as 
possible to the Moon 
Lake fish figuring he 
must have went home 


—Leslie Van Every. 


and 
was he 
he was 
fool 


into 
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MARKOWITZ AND HENRY—They discuss June Brides and August Wives 


By 


“QS TOP TALKING like a song and commence writing like a 

bookkeeper!” angrily shouted Max Markowitz, the skirt 
manufacturer, to Henry Shapiro, his brother-in-law and em- 
ployee, at their office one Mon- 
day morning. “I’m sick and 
tired hearing from you about 
the bride and bridesmaids from 
last night’s wedding, by Goldman 
& Co.’s daughter. What do I 
care if they got eyes like skies 
and looks like in books? I ain’t 
getting married to them! A fine 
wedding it was! When I come 
home I ate up everything I 
could find in the ice-box—even a 
marienirte herring. Such a supper they made—like for a 





canary-boid; and the cut glass I sent them cost me three 
dollars and seventy-five cents cash—wholesale! Henry, don’t 
check them no more goods till he pays up to a penny. Whena 
customer gives a cheap supper like what we got by his daugh- 
ter’s wedding, you got to be careful.” 

“Go on! You're talking foolish!” maintained Henry. 
“When a man don’t chuck a bluff with lemousine-champanier 
weddings in swell hotels it’s a sign he don’t give a fig what his 
creditors will say, and he’s O. K. like the bank of England. But 
tell the truth, Max, wa’n’t them bridesmaids regela peaches?” 

“Peaches!” exclaimed Markowitz, mockingly. “For my 
part they can be lemens. What do I care for goils?_ I got Min- 
nie and that’s enough. Say, Henry, it’s about time you got 
married yourself and stopped liking goils. How long are you 
going to run around like this, enjoying yourself and coming late 
to the office? It’s time you settled down 

“Oh, don’t bother me about nonsense!” interrupted Henry 
with a gesture of disgust. ‘I don’t care for goils.”’ 

“Don’t care for goils? Tell it to Jim the elevator puller 
and not to me!” declared Markowitz, laughing. ‘“ All morning 
he talks about eyes and peaches and now he says he don’t care 
for goils. What’s the matter with Goldman’s second daughter, 
Sadie? You never took your eyes away from her the whole 
night. May be she’s got a good figger by the bank, too! Take 
my advice, and I’m not talking to you like a boss but like a 
friend and brother-in-law. Get married and attend to business 
regela. Did you notice that June bride from last night? How 
she looked up al her chosen so sweet like he was the whole woild 
to her, and that his woid oder his wish was better than a gold 
bond? If he would say ‘run’ to her—she would run; ‘fly’— 
she would fly; she would go for him in fire and water!” 


OU RAB 


“Yes, yes,” agreed Henry. “And her sister looks just 
like her.” 

“Sure!” continued Markowitz energetically. ‘‘She’s a regela 
doll; a picktche; and comes from a fine mishpocha; Mr. Gold- 
man’s wife got a cousin a rav. That Sadie Goldman looks to be 
such a quiet goil that she can’t even count two. The dress she 
had on by the wedding she made with her own hands. She 
plays piano from her own head without music. She went two 
years to high-school, but she went away in the middle because 
she got a lovely position. She’s only nineteen and can keep 
house better than her mother. She sings and she’s a hard worker 
by charity. She’s got a heart like a gold and— 

“How do you know all them things?”’ demanded Henry. 

“Wasn't I sitting next to her mother for a couple of minutes 
when everybody was dancing? I tell you, Henry, the man what 
gets Sadie Goldman will be a lucky feller. If you want I'll call 
up Mr. Goldman and ask him to have lunch with me.” 

“Who told you I want to get married?’ demanded Henry. 
“T didn’t say notting to you, anyway. Don’t talk nonsense. 
How can I get married by the wages I am getting now? I 
can’t even think of it! If I'll get a raise ten dollars——” 

“Ten dollars a raise!’’ broke in Markowitz, placing both his 
hands on his head. For a few moments he was unable to say 
another word; but finally continued excitedly—*‘ Ten dollars a 
raise! Business may be good so long they are fighting in 
Europe, but the war can stop any minute. Who knows? Now 
it’s busy and right away it can be slack! Sometimes a rotten 
customer pays and the best customer goes mechula! Every- 





Older sister—Dorothy, put down your dress this instant! You 
should be ashamed of yourself. 
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THE GENTLEMAN FARMER SERIES—THE FIVE THOUSAND DOLLAR HEN LAYS AN EGG 


The groom—It's a perfect egg, sir. 


thing has got two sides! Not every- 
thing that’s gold _ shines! Things 
change! Even the brides in June be- 
come different, when they are wives in 
August—after the honeymoon! In June 
they look like they can’t count two, 
and in August they can talk a million. 
They become so independent that they 
wouldn’t even take a needle in their 
hand. Every day a different dress by a 
different dressmaker! They get so busy 
fitting them on that they ain’t got time 
to fix up the house. And when you tell 
them something they listen to you just 
like you was a bathing-suit salesman, in 
Alaska! When you ask them to play a 
little piece for you on the piano they tell 
you they got a headache; and when you 
got a headache they just feel like play 
ing operas. When a poor cousin from 
you comes around they let him stand by 
the door; but when their brother’s a 
friend shows up they give him even your 
cigars to take home and lend them your 
full dress.”’ 

“So you don’t advise me to get mar 
ried?” asked Henry, drily. 

“What's your hurry?” replied Marko- 
witz, retreating towards the door. 
“You're a young feller yet. But don’t 
forget to send Goldman & Co. a state- 
ment, they’re no good!” And Marko- 


witz abruptly concluded a_ discussion 
that greatly upset him by rushing into 


the factory. 


Bearcat’s Predicament 

7 Y least boy, Bearcat, four years old, 

é was playing out in the road tuther 
day,” related Mr. Gap Johnson, of 
Rumpus Ridge, Ark., “when one of them 
durn’ little Gourd automobiles came 
stuttering and piffling down the hill and 
run over him. Knocked him wrong end 
upwards, and went chattering off out of 
sight. Mighty nigh filled the kid’s head 
full of dust, and for the next half an hour 
it was sorter funny to 
watch him clapping two 
stones together, like we 
used to do when we was 
boys and went swimming 
and got 
heads, and to see the dust 


water in our 
puff out of his ears at 
every click.” 

A Plea in Mitigation 


She The pric ‘ ol 
simply im 





gasoline is 
moral. 

He—Well, it 
leave a man much to lead 
the double life with. 





doesn’t 





She's worth every dollar you paid for her. (N.B. Fresh eggs are now selling for 23c. a dozen 


Roses 
R' ISES red and roses white, 
These I sent my sweeting, 
She who is my heart’s delight, 
Love’s impassioned greeting. 


“In them you will see,” I said, 
Stirred with rapt emotion, 

“Roses white and roses red, 
Sign of my devotion! 


“Take them, fold them to your breast, 
\ll their bloom discloses; 
Then let me, sweet, do the rest— 
Clasp you and your roses!” 
Clinton Scollard. 





The pup—There! for once I'm going to have my breakfast in bed 











“Don’t 


Above All Other Things 
BOVE ALL other things, you should 
your very best to keep up 
Chey are indispensable 
nowadays. You 


strive 
appearances. 


may rest as- 
sured that the 
world will mis- 
judge 
the appearances 
you keep up 
and that your 
progress de- 
pends almost 
entirely upon 
what the world 
Do not allow some vision- 


you by 





takes you for. 
ary to foozle you into believing that you 
to live within 


should make some effort 
When did your means ever 

There is no fu- 
You cannot climb 


your means. 
do anything for you? 
ture in one’s means. 
at any satisfactory rate without the aid 
of the false impressions you make upon 
influential people. It is the business of 
your means to keep you down and to 
belittle the appearance that your heart 
yearns 1or 

If vou insist upon living within your 
means you will have to give up your 
luxurious apartments, your automobile, 
your club memberships, and your vaca 
tion. Ii you will only keep on keeping 


up appearances you may have all these 


things—and more. Moreover, you will 


barnacle to yourself new friends that will 
tell you of many desirable things that 
you have never dreamed of. 


Your new 


friends will also be able to 


start writin’ notes, now, pop. 





teach you many clever ways of keeping 
up appearances. They will finally achieve 
for you an attitude of mind through 
which and in which you readily ignore 
your income and other base concerns. 
In the exhilarating atmosphere of things 
as they seem to be you will feel as free 


as an uncaged bird. The world will bow 


down before you, and your common 
sense and your conscience will bother 
you no more. H.W. Dee. 


Wouldn't Work 
“ Jones’ plans are decidedly character- 
istic of the man.” 
‘How so?” 
“Why, they won’t work.” 


The Thief 


B' rTY’S eyes are azure, 
Hiding gleams of fun; 
Betty's locks are flaxen 
Snaring glints of sun. 
Sad how looks des eive one 
Seeming sweet and true, 
Betty ‘s so dishonest 
She'd the heart 


Sarah A 


steal from you 


Si Wn 
The First Quarrel 


You said if [I'd 
humbly 


She (tearfully) 
marry you, you'd be 
grateful, and now 


He \sourly)—Well? 


She—You're grumbly hateful! 


Listening to the Report 
“What became of that maga 
zine of young Scribbler’s? ” 


‘It blew up.” 


Pacifist papa 


I'll hold yer coat!” 


A Man of Letters 
(At College) 
OTHER wants me to write stories 
Which sister says I always tell. 
Sweetheart wants me to write poems 
Which brother says I'll never sell. 
Father wants me to write letters 
Reflecting credit on him, too. 
But I just want to please my father, 
So all I write is—I. O. U.—Lou Rab. 


Long Ones 
He—Just one more kiss before I go. 
She—No; it’s now eleven, and I must 
get to bed by midnight. 





eg 


AT THE GIRLS’ TRAINING CAMP 


I did not raise my girl to be a soldier. 











PATRIOTISM’ 


BY WALT MASON 











OW GLADLY I would bleed and die, for this, my coun- 
try, any day! To keep the starry flag on high, how 
cheerfully I'd pass away! My grandsires died at Val- 

ley Forge, my sire at Gettysburg was slain; my mother’s cou- 
sin’s Uncle George was martyred by the hosts from Spain. 

Since first old Bill, the Conqueror, displayed his pennon and 
his shield, my forbears scrapped in every war, and left their 
bones upon the field. 

Let foreign foe invade this shore! 
mighty quick, and wade around knee-deep in gore, and pile up 
Our grand old flag is dear to me, long 
may it on our ramparts shine! And every time its stars I see, I 
feel a thrill run up my spine. He is a caitiff and a fraud who 
would not for it gladly croak, and with his lifeblood dye the sod, 
where bugles bray and cannon smoke. 

Let foemen sound the war note shrill, make battlefields of all 
our farms! I'll take the sword of Bunker Hill, and amputate 
their legs and arms! 

O, let me like a soldier die, for this, my native land, by heck! 
A bullethole in either eye, a sword-thrust in my swanlike neck! 

What’s that you say? My tax is due, and if I do not 
promptly pay, the sheriff, with a dep or two, will come and take 
my goods away? It’s robbery, it beats the Dutch, the way 
they pile the taxes on; I have to pay three times too much, and 
here I balk, so help me John. I won’t dig up a cent of kale; | 
shall resist, to hilt and haft; I'll see my carcase rot in jail, 
before I'll stand for such a graft. 

The Constitution’s slipping cogs, our liberty has slipped 
away; the country’s going to the dogs, and tyrants hold their 


I'll seize my weapons, 


corpses by the rick. 


bitter sway. 


Resigned 
BE CARTER wasa pious, hardworking old darkey, muc h 
respected by the white people of the community But 
evil days fell upon Abe. The bollweevil destroyed his cotton; 
his adopted baby died of the whooping cough; his wife died of 
a fever; his mule was killed by lightning, and a cyclone demol- 
ished his cabin. 
he Episcopal minister, hearing of 
misfortunes, called to see him 
“Abe,” said the minister, “you have been sorely afflicted, 
but you must trust in the Lord; you must believe that it is all 


Abe’s_ extraordinary 


for the best.” 
“Yass suh, Boss,” said Abe, “‘yass suh, I does. I feels I is 
in de hands ob a all wise an’ unscrupulous Providence.” 


JUST A MINUTE WITH THE CLASSICS 


POLLO had decreed that 
truth but should never be believed. 
“Anyway,” said Cassandra, ‘I can see where I am 
going to have a lot of fun saying: ‘I told you so.’” 

Jupiter was incensed against Aesculapius for restoring a dead 
man to life. 

“You merely want to hold the poor fellow up for a few more 
costly operations,”’ he declared, and the sheepish look of the 
first M. D. showed that the shaft had hit home. 

Narcissus had taken his first look at his own face mirrored 
in the fountain. 

‘Nobody can lure me out to the movies after this,’ he 
remarked. 

rhe gods had registered one of their customary oaths by 
the river Styx. 

“When international diplomacy comes into effect,” 
said, ““we are going to have something considerably more 


Cassandra should foretell the 


they 


crooked to swear by.” 

Pan had been overthrown by Cupid in their wrestling match. 

* Anyhow,” he growled, as he limped away, “if the sporting 
writers poke fun at me about this defeat, I'll get even with 
them when they spend their vacations in the woods next 
summer.” 

Prometheus had lighted his bundle of twigs at the chariot of 
the sun and returned to earth. 

“Tf I'd been really long-headed about this fire game,” he 
mused, “I'd have organized a fire insurance company and re 
tained fifty-one per cent of the stock.”—Arthur Chapman. 

Their Verdict 
ere HONOR,” in silvery tones said the forewoman 
of the jury, “we forgot to ask which gentleman is the 
plaintiff and which the defendant. But, after all, 1 do not sup 
pose it makes any particular difference, for we find them 
both guilty. All the jury ladies are agreed that men who wear 
such atrocious whiskers are perfectly capable of anything.” 








“A cent’s worth o' chocolate, please —the kind you give the most of.’ 
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AN AVENUE 


By G@« & 


TO WISDOM 


"ALDRON 





STAGE ENTKANCE 

















a) W-E-N-T-Y M-I-N-U-T-E-S!” was the 
; call-boy’s warning. The movements of 
oe (4 Ser some of the chorus girls who had begun 

‘. to undress were quickened. 


*“*Ain’t he the fresh guy!” exclaimed 


' one of a group that gossip had mad 
\ dilatory. “ He tried to kiss me last night!" 
— “ Aw-w! He’s only a kid!” explained 





Henrietta, who was a bit mature. 

“Kid nothing!” was the response. “I slapped his face!” 
“Come, my dears, get busy!” urged the wardrobe mistress, 
and soon the room was in a state of unstudied physical display 
that would have caused a “run” and the great profit of ticket 
speculators if it could have been transferred to the stage. 
Scenes that approximate it with the curtain up are too studied. 

Ihe wardrobe mistress, according to tradition, had been a 
chorus girl herself, but so long ago, from appearances, that 
something more convincing than tradition would be required 
to prove it. Her latitudinal and longirudinal lines were almost 
equal, and her face, as frank as a full moon, glowed with good 
nature. 

“Where's Myrtle?” she asked of Isabella, who had chummed 
with the missing beauty. 
“Search me!” said Isabella. “I’m getting another room- 


mate—Molly, here.” And she kissed her new chum. 





























“What’s up?” persisted the wardrobe mistress. “ Myrtle’ll 
lose her job. This is the third time she’s been missing. Barthol- 
Bartholomew Grouch was the 
pet name of the stage-manager. Real name Bert Grimes. 

* F-i-f-t-e-e-n_m-i-n-u-t-e-s!”” The call-boy was conscientious 


omew Grouch’ll be furious.” 


enough to put new venom into each warning as curtain time 
came nearer and nearer. 

“Well,” said Isabella, “she went off last night after the 
show with that blond boy in his battle-cruiser. I ain’t seen her 
since. A joy ride, anyway!” 

Isabella always called fast road cars battle-cruisers. 

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Look at this!” Jeanette, a quiet second-row 
girl, who was always dressed in time, had been indulging her 
great passion, the sporting extra, and had made a discovery. 
* Myrtle’s married!” 

“Who's it?” “What fellow?” ‘The blond boy?” There 
were numerous queries. And yet every mother’s daughter of 
them knew it was the blond boy. 

“Why, to Reginald Percy Payne, of course!” gloated 
Jeanette. 

“I knew something was going to happen,” said Isabella. 
“But she never whispered! And me her chum!” 

‘F-i-v-e m-i-n-u-t-e-s!”” came raucously from the corridor. 

“It looks nice, my dears,” remarked the wardrobe mistress, 
“but Reginald Percy Payne is the son of Archibald Payne, of 











=> 


Panyneville, Dollar County, in the state of Mazuma, and it 


won't last! The old gent’ll put up an awful kick! 


‘And buy Myrtle off, that’s what,” suggested Dolores, a 


vensive damsel who commanded general respect, for she had her 
| 


city apartment, her country place, her limousine, and all that. 
Dolores had been bought off twice herself. She danced merely 
and applause. 


\ scurrying followed the bell for the curtain, and for a time 


for love of her art 


the wardrobe mistress was left to rumination and her work. 


During the entr’ acte the girls gathered in pairs and groups, aftet 
Che largest number in one bunch were sequently 


hat It 


for it came from Madame Delroy’s 


the change. 


trying on and exclaiming at Gabrielle’s new was a 


stunner, and it ought to be 
on the Avenue. The madame and Gabrielle were sisters, known 
privately by the name of Smith. 
“You didn’t bring back any flowers to-night, dearie,”’ said 
the wardrobe mistress with a query in her remark to Isabella. 
“No; and I’m sorry for one thing. I used to give ‘em to the 


doorke ep for his wife. She’s sick. But I had to pul a stop to it 


Remember last night?” The wardrobe mistress nodded 
“Well, there was a note. Said he'd be waiting for me outside in 
acab. I was nervous, for my regular fellow was at th 
stage door. But I walks out boldly. An’ the man in the 
cab hailed me. ‘Come,’ says he, ‘and take a little rid 
sweet You could have knocked me down with a feather! 
He was a regular old gink! I shook my finger in his face 
and says, says I, ‘You better drive on alone.’ ‘Wher 
to?’ says he, as though there was some place. ‘To the 
Old Men’s Home,’ I says, as I give him the laugh.”’ 

Che wardrobe mistress shook like a great jelly with 
mirth “You must have had some queer experience 
lately,”’ said she, “to be so mighty careful.” 


‘Il should say Lhad! The other night a fellow who had 


been real nice—said his name was Charley—my regular 
fellow was out of town—wanted me to go to supper alter 
the show. I got into his motor—a swell car regular bat 


went to Blac k’s. 
the shofer whispering to Charley, who told him it would be 


tle-cruiser—and we \s we got out I noticed 


all right after supper. And what do you suppose hap 
pened?” 

“What?” 

“Well, we had a swell supper, and Charley handed 
the waiter a check. I saw it was for a hundred. In a 


minute a man came and took Charley away.” 
“What for?” 
“What for? Why 

was hired, and the 


hac 


(And the car 
shofer was waiting for the coin. And I 
No more Char 
These honey-boys are gambles.” 


the check was phoney. 


1 to go home alone on the subway 


leys tor m¢ 
“But your regular fellow?” 


= 


‘He waits for me every night now. Saw me chase that old 


geezer. We went to school toget he r, and it sticks yet. 


going to get married one of these days. 
“Are you sure of him?” 

*T betcha! He watches over me like a mastiff!”’ 
“Got money?” 

*Not much 
“ Expectations, eh?” 

He's a plumb .” 


But he’s going to have.” 
“T should say so! 


His Object 
“Ah! Getting exercise 
“No.” 


penance 


I see!” 
replied J. Full r Gloom. 
I used to have 


and for my sins | 


compelling myself to submit to the same infliction.” 


men who were mowing lawns now 


His Malady 
“T knew your grandfather,” began the bore. ‘When 
snarled Cyrus K. Savage. 


“ Haven't you got over it yet?” 





gq 
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“Say, if ye don’t stop cryin’ fer these green apples, I'll give ‘em to ye!” 


We'r 
He’s no high flyer, 
and I’ve got over being anxious to speed up for a few minutes.” 





c 


‘Iam mowing my lawn for 
the habit of making fool remarks to 
am 
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A BITTER PAST AND 


JOTTINGS FOR TROUT FISHERMEN 


USTICI S of the Peace are a mean lot who have probably 
spent the inter brooding over their dignity when they 
] 


i> 


haven't been brooding over citv duc so read the Game Law. 


Remember that a farmer who 


owns part of a brook is just as 
touchy about it as vou are about 
your newspaper when riding 


downtown. 
If you will rig yourself up 


like a you 


college boy's room 
mustn't be surprised if you cause 
quite a commotion when Nature 
and the brook first see you 
While it may strengthen your 
stream, it 





character to fish up a 
won't make much of a gash in the trout population 
\ good method of telling which Waly to fish is to throw a 
match in the brook and then follow it—that is, with due dignity 
It is always more satisfactory to admire the fine, large pool 
after you have removed the fish. 
When fly-casting try and remember that you are 
that is, 


not con 


testing in Madison Square Garden unless you like 
climbing and—er things. 

It is a well-known fact that a trout can sit and look at you 
every bit as long as you can sit and look at him 

While it may surprise a trout to see a fly flitting about in 
May that he didn’t expect to see until July, it is not apt to in- 


terest him after the first shock. 





A HOPELESS FUTURE 


In this respect the trout is quite as human as you were when 
your waiter tried to sell you fresh green corn last November 

Don't leave the city with the idea that the only flies about 
it is wiser to leave it 


( harle A) Elk in, Jt. 


the brook will be those in your fly book 
with a bottle of citronella. 


A Serious Mistake 
must send these shoes back. 
What's the matter, don’t they fit you? 


Yes, but I ordered a size smaller. 


Wife—I 
Hibby 


perfectly, 





Whawves 


First boy —Chee, Chimmie! I hope dis war lasts a year longer 
We'll be out of modern history in six months! 
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Ihe Slandered Sex 


Evident 
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The Fourth of July Parade 
HERE’S a 
ing, 
And a buzz of things a-doing 
Humming, drumming through the air! 


hint of something brew- 


There’s a blur of flags a-flutter, 

There’s a far-off muffled mutter, 

And a near-by cracker’s splutter 
In the gutter over there 


Now a burst of music brassy 

By the band in red coats classy 
Brings the column into view: 

First, the Spanish War vets daring, 

Uniforms of khaki wearing 

Pass with martial bugles blaring 
Down the staring avenue. 


Next the Civil War division 
Swinging by with trained precision, 
Banners by the breezes fanned: 
Coats a little dull and fraying 
Heads a trifle bald and graying, 
Keeping step and not delaying 
lo the playing of the band. 


One old veteran of the Navy 
Needn’t ask his name—it’s “* Davy,” 
On his “land legs” rolling on 
Sons of vets and grandsons going 
Briskly by with flags outflowing. 
White garbed girls with bright curls blowing, 


Faces glowing like the dawn 


Now the 
Mayor and staff and dignitary, 

And the others of their class; 
Fire-department’s engines steaming, 


auto-cars that carry 


wagons brightly gleaming, 
} 


Red hose 
Laddies 


Kiddies screaming as they pass 


with their faces beaming 


Last, the advertising rabble, 
\nd the fluctuating babbk 

Ot the shuffling by, 
Close this march of celebration 


stragglers 
Honoring the * Declaration” 
Which announced the sur 

Of this nation one July! 


Lida Keck 


creation 


I nS 





Mr. Neartown has not been late for the 8.03 local a single 
morning since his wife bought one of those new tea carts. 








Independence Day Proverbs 
PENNY saved is a penny burned. 
All that smoulders is not cold. 
One good burn deserves another. 
A little fire-cracker is a 
thing. 
Uneasy lies the 


dangerous 


, head that fears a 
noisy Fourth of July. 

Never put off till to-morrow the noise 
you can make to-day. 

Accidents will happen in the 
regulated picnic lunches. 

Never look a gift toy pistol in the 


mouth. Harvey Peake. 


best 


A Pleasant Sight 


*Yape!” said a prominent Arkan- 
sawyer. “I’m right well fixed in the 
matter of this world’s goods. I’ve got 


fourteen children, a sizable passel of hogs 
and the peartest bunch of hounds you 
ever laid your eves on. And on a sunny 
in the yard, when any- 
thing is dropped that 
looks like it might be 
good to eat, the scrab- 
bling that follers is shore 
worth watching.” 


alternoon out 


The Joys of Shopping 

Hunter—You mean to 
tell me that you 
shopped the liv elong day 
without buying anything? 

Mrs. Hunter—Yes; but 


I know what everybody 


have 


else gol. 


Weigh O 
She—Does your friend 
weigh anchor soon? 
He—1 won't believe it 
if he does. I've helped 


him weigh fish. 











stopped over two trains in Louisville once.” 


Speaking About the Ladies 
| ae you ever stop to think that fifty 
years ago it took thirty yards of 
goods to make a young woman a dress? 
Nowadays you can make a young wo- 
man a dress with four yards of goods. 
Well, in fifty years from now we may 
have to wear shock absorbers. 
A Prompt Answer 
Teacher—Tommy, give a_ sentence 
in which appears the word “ fireworks.” 
Fireworks to keep us warm,” re- 
plied Thomas promptly. 


Inspiration 
Hk POET came home with a song in his 
heart 

And sat at his table and wrote it, 

He said, *“*Here’s a thing of such passion 
and art, 

Phat people will learn it 
Phis Muses 


and quote it. 
song by the themselves was 
inspired 
(nd the crowd will be thrilled when they 
read it,” 
But it didn’t get over the way he desired 
\nd the world was too busy to heed it. 


Yet one of the lyrics the Poet had writ 
Created a mighty sensation, 
It made on the instant a wonderful hit 
And echoed all over the nation. 
But the Poet was angry, he growled and he 
cursed 
For the song which was voted a hummer, 
A “wonderful, beautiful, lyrical burst” 
Was inspired—by a bill from the plumber! 


Now you never can tell with a kiss or a song 
Exactly the way ‘twill be taken, 

The wisest of guesses will doubtless be wrong 
Che firmest of judgments is shaken. 

And maybe that lyric inspired by a bill 
Went home to each man and each woman, 

Because it was full of the every-day thrill 
Of things that were common and human. 

Berton Braley. 











“What a bore! One gets used to the idea 
of war; it’s as monotonous as ever!” 
. “Wait a little, my dear; we'll soon have 
i some of our relatives wounded.’’—Le Rire 
(Paris). 












k 


The Lady War Correspondent 
“Gestern, als ich ankam. trugen alle Let 
noch Vollbarte. Heute sind sie glatt rasiert 

machen Gedichte.” 





as 





i itnant 


In a Shoemaker's Shop 


“Yesterday when I first got here all the i ig ie diliiiieadilids 
lieutenants wore full beards. To-day they ucho a ucednici za bradicku. 


are smooth shaven and write poetry.”— 


: “What are you crying about, Pepiku?” 
Jugend (Munich) 7 ying I 


“It ain’t fair! the master always grabs me 
by the ear, but the girl apprentice he grabs 
by the chin!” —Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 








Youthful patriot—Take away the night- 
light, Mary. I'd rather risk the dark than 
attract a Zeppelin.—Punch (London). 








He Meant Well 





Spoken in Anger Hostess (during a rather meagre meal) 
Cook (to the proud daughter of the house I am going next week to attend some lec- 
who is engaged to a famous singer)—You tures on “Domestic Economy in Wat The officer (after a complaint)—This tea’s 
needn’t be so smart about your fiancé, Miss, _ time.” all right. What’s the complaint? 
all I have to do is to drop a penny in the Her neighbor (meaning to be pleasant)— Tommy—lt ain’t tea, sir; it’s stoo! 
graphophone and he has to sing for me! But I am sure you don’t require any lessons The officer—And very nice stoo!—Sketch 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). in economy!—Passing Show (London). (London). 


The 
Sul 


B 





M 
n 
sure 
fellow 
ican. 
thimb! 
they \ 
band V 
upstart 
lish 
The 
befogg 
the re: 
women 
colonic 
en for 
nothin; 
the ho 


unthin 
A Wes! 


WI 
ia de 
campai 


state. 


— 


UNCI 


money 
have he 
For all 
in the 
lame s 
heart ¢ 
this is ) 
Noti! 
a cons 
jury se 
Pelled | 
cooked, 
=... 


: Sliced Org 
‘Ging and he 
“amps ( 





The Modern Woman 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


B {NNA CADOGAN ETZ 








Contrast 
MUCH traveled woman once an- 
nounced that she had discovered a 
sure iv of finding out whether her 
fellow travelers were English or Amer- 





ican. It was this: If the wife wanted her 


thimble and sent her husband to get it 
they were Americans. But, if the hus 
band wanted anything and sent his wife 
upstairs to get it, then they were Eng 
lish 

The fogs of England have possibly 
befogged the minds of English men with 
the result that they are unable to see 
women as equals, for in  England’s 
colonies the vote has been given to wom 
en for the asking, and in America where 


nothing astonishes travelers so much as 
the honor paid to women, militancy is 


unthinkable. 


A West Virginia Judge Contributes to the 
Suffrage Campaign 

WEST VIRGINIA judge has _ren- 

*®* dered valiant service to the suffrage 

campaign now being carried on in that 

tate. No suffragist claims that he gave 














UNCLE SAM AND AUNT SUSAN 


No one claims to 
have heard him make a suffrage speech 
For all th 
in the 
hame sends a thrill of joy through the 
heart of - 
this is why 


money to the cause. 


it is known he may be an officer 
inti-suffrage association, yet his 


every suffrage soapboxer, and 


Noting that men were scarce he ordered 
a constable to summon two women for 
jury service 
pelled by him to leave their dinners un 
cooked, 


These women were com 


their babies, if they had any, 





_ iced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's 
Sing and healthful 


amps. © W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (ADV) 
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HEN Patrick Henry declared 

that oppression had effaced the 
boundaries of the several colonies, he 
voiced the spirit of the First Conti- 
nental Congress. 

In the crisis, the colonies were 
willing to unite for their common 
safety, but at that time the people 
could not immediately act as a whole 
because it took so long for news to 
travel from colony to colony. 

The early handicaps of distance 
and delay were greatly reduced and 
direct communication was established 
between communities with the coming 
of the railroads and the telegraph. 
They connected places. The tele- 
phone connects persons irrespective 
of place. The telephone system has 
provided the means of individual 


Pe 
Patrick Henry Addressing the First Conti 


Nation; One People 





a bs ; 


tal Congress, Philadelphia, 1774 








communication which brings into 
one national family, so to speak, the 
whole people. 

Country wide in its scope, the Bell 
System carries the spoken word from 
person to person anywhere, annihilat- 
ing both time and distance. 

The people have become so abso- 
lutely unified by means of the facilities 
for transportation and communication 
that in any crisis they can decide as a 
united people and act simultaneously, 
wherever the location of the seat 
of government. 

In the early days, the capital was 
moved from place to place because of 
sectional rivalry, but today Independ- 
ence Hall is a symbol of union, re- 
vered alike in Philadelphia and the 


most distant American city. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 


TOUR NEW ENGLAND 


Automobile parties contemplating this tour can secure a most complete 
itinerary of all the historical points and pleasure resorts of old New 
England, the most popular scenic motorway in America, by sending 3c 


BANCROFT HOTEL 


WORCESTER, MASS. 
CHARLES S. AVERILL, President and Managing Director 


in stamps to the 





Are you “the man who 
knows?” 


Does a drink mean to 
you the exercise of a 


developed and discrimi- 


nating taste ? 
Then in every mouthful of 


Club Cocktails 


you will recognize the old 
and rare liquors, the master 
blending, and the soothing 
years in the wood before 
bottling. 

Your most exacting criticism is 
invited for all varieties of this 


quality product which is the 
soul of hospitality. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 
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Buttons like aglove Remains 
} in button holes whether fast 
ened or unfastened. No more 
pulling buttoned cuffs ower hands. tier 


w perfected cuff buttop af haber 


lashers and jeweler 


Prices 50c to $5. 00 the Pr. 





unmothered, to come out from the 
shelter of the home and sit long hours in 
companionship with men other than 
their husbands in jury service. And this 
in the midst of a campaign in which 
thousands of men are debating the 
wisdom of permitting the women to 
leave the home shelter, the dinner, the 
husband and the baby, long enough to 
cast a ballot once a year on the way to 
market. Unwittingly this judge forged 
for the suffragists a weapon which may, 
not unbelievably, win for them election 
day. The state suffrage association 
should at least send flowers. 


Said the Lady Mayor, “I’ve Had Enough” 

TOWN where no man beats his 

wife, spits on the sidewalk, or opens 
wide the throttle of his motor car; a 
town where pool rooms are but a mem- 
ory; where candies, fruit, and vegetables 
gaze modestly at the would-be purchaser 
from the shelter of the latest sanitary 
gauze; a town where officials rush eagerly 
to turn out the light as they leave the 
city building exactly as though they 
paid the light bill themselves: such is 
the town in Illinois where last year the 
voters chose to decorate the mayor's 
chair the same person who decorated 
hats in a leading millinery store. 

When Thomas Jefferson uttered his 
immortal dictum on the subject of office 
holders to the effect that “few die and 
none resign,”’ office holding was a strictly 
male prerogative. The pioneer lady may 
or of Illinois at the close of her term ol 
office reviews d her polit ical achieve 
ments with a satisfaction not untouched 
with pride and astounded the community 
by declaring that she had enjoyed being 
mayor but had had enough. 

She was a woman of rare sagacity. 
She knew when to quit. She withdrew 
not only from office but to a safe dis 
tance from the town the feet of whose 
inhabitants she had compelled to walk in 
ways of sobriety and domestic peace. 
\nd when she reads in her home paper 
that the men have perchance resumed 
their erstwhile habits of wife beating, 
and spitting, and speeding, she can be 
counted on to proudly remark, ** Things 
like that never happened in that town 
when,I was mayor.” 





Not a Promising Subject 
“N®& said Miss Clessaphine Clatter 

in confidence over the back fence 
to Mrs. Judge Tubman. “While I am 
pretty sure Miz’ Sting zy is kinda anxious 
to marry again, I don’t much _ believe 
she’ll have John Stout. You see, he is in 
perfect health and never has.an ache nor 
pain, while her first husband was a 
chronic dyspeptic and took _ nearly 
every remedy that was ever invented. 
And I guess she is sort of figgering on 
getting a second husband that is a 
dyspeptic, too, so’s she'll be able to use 
up the medicines that her first one left.” 














Advertise 
Honestly 


Says the 


ASSOCIATION 
OF NATIONAL 
ADVERTISERS 


The following Declaration of 
Principles was unanimously 
adopted by this Association, 
at Dayton, Ohio, May 5th, 
IQ10: 


RESOLVED that we, members of the 
ASSOCIATION OF NATIONAL ADVER 
TISERS, are opposed to advertising of 
the following kinds: 

All advertising that is fraudulent 
or questionable, whether financial, 
medical or any other; all advertising 
that is indecent, vulgar or suggistive 
either in theme or treatment; that is 
“blind” or ambiguous in wording and 
calculated to mislezd; that makes 
false, unwarranted or exaggerated 
claims; that makes unecalled-for re- 
flections on competitors or compcti 
tive goods; that makes misleading 
free offers; all advertising to laymen 
of products containing dangerous 
drugs; all advertising that makes 
remedial, relicf or curative claims, 
either directly or by inference, that 
are not justified by the facts or com- 
mon exp Tit nce; and any other adver- 
tising that may cause money loss to 
the reader or, injury in health or 
mor ils or loss of confidence in repu 
table advertising and honorable busi 
ness. 

ResoLvep that we recognize our 
own obligation as advertisers to con- 
form to these principles 

Reso_vep that we urge upon all 
publishers and upon all sell.rs of ad- 
verlising space or service, a strict 
adherence to these pring iples and that 
in so far asthe exigencies of our in 
dividual business will permit, we 
direct our advertising to those midi 
ums which make the observance ot 
these principles their rule and practice. 


The Association of National 
Advertisers represents the 
leading advertisersof America. 
They stand as one man _ be- 
hind these resolutions. They 
are determined to do every- 
thing in their power to 


Make it impossible 


for the advertising 
fraud to live 
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CELLULOID SONNETS 
OLGA PETROVA 

















| know the “cinches"’ in this world are rare 
And sinecures are mighty hard to find; 
Most of us buckle daily to the grind 

And work like sin to earn our little share. 

But Fortune now and then selects an heir 
And dowers him above all humankind; 
While we get lemons—or perchance a rind 

He cops the choicest of the orchard fare. 


| would not envy any lucky scout 
Nor covet any man his snap, it’s true; 
But if I did, ‘twere easy to pick out 
The guy whose job my envy should pursue: 
The greatest “ cinch ” on earth, beyond all doubt, 
Is getting paid for making love to you! 
W. Kee Maxwell 


Convincing 
Pompous Doctor (after examination) 
What makes you think you have rheuma- 
tism? 


Distressed Patient—l feel it in my bones. 


Railroad Racket 
An old railroad man sat with a friend on 
ahotel piazza as a string of chappies went 
by in their flashy togs. 
“Passengers or freight?” smiled the friend. 
“Empties,” said the old man. 


Sere and Yellow 
“Uncle Totterly is a very old man,” said 
the landlord of the Petunia tavern. “In fact, 
he dates so far back into dim antickerty 
that he can actually remember the time when 
this town didn’t need a new depot.” 


The Reason 
They asked him why he wandered wide 
And o'er the earth did roam. 
“Because,”’ the sodden wretch replied, 
“There is no place like home.” 


Birthday Greetings 
From Madrid comes the twenty-fifth an- 
uversary number of our valued contempo 
ary Blanco y Negro. It gives JUDGE great 
Measure to wish his Castilian friend many 
“ppy returns of the day, and to express 
hope that Blanco y Negro will continue 
‘career as honorably and successfully as 
heretofore. : ’ 
ee a 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“ [ts purity has made it famous” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT) 











Here Are the Facts About 


Nujol 


REG.U.S. PAT. orf. 





UR booklet, ‘*The 


Rational Treatment of ag 


Constipation,’ sum- /THE RATIONAL § 
| TREATMENT 


1 or 
CONSTIPATION 


marizes briefly some of the 
facts which doctors have 
learned about constipation— 
what causes it, and why the 
use of Nujol as an internal 
lubricant is an effective method 
of treatment. 





Casual dosing with laxatives 

and cathartics is an extremely STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
unwise way of dealing with = 
a disorder which is so full of 
potential dangers as is consti- 
pation. 


NEW JERSEY 








If you are interested in learning the facts about a 
far saner and safer treatment, you should have this 
booklet. Clip and mail the attached coupon. 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint bottles 
packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trademark. If your drug- 
gist does not carry Nujol, we will send you a pint bottle prepaid 
to any point in the United States on receipt of 75 cents—money / 
order or stamps. F 
Pp Standard 
Oil Company 
(New Jersey) 
Bayonne, N 


Z. 
w Jers 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY as Depts 
(Nev Je se ~ rucase send your booklet, 
BAYONNE DSSS" NEW JERSEY “of Constipation’ "ent 


fgpcoves by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, ai 
irector of Good Housekeeping Bu Fl 2 
reau of Foods, Sanitation and Health. Fa nm 
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Free Trial ay & UAL KNOWLEDGE 
A $2 BOOK FOR ONLY $ 


By Winfield Scott Hall, Ph. D. Noted Authority and Lecturer. PLAIN 

TRUTHS OF SEX LIFE that young men and young women, young 

wives and husbands, fathers, mothers, teachers and nurses should know- 

Sex facts hitherto misunderstood. Complete, 320 pages illustrated. In 
iin wrapper; only $1, postage 10 cents extra 


1 
AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO., 709 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 





Piedmont Red Cedar Chests pro- 
tect furs, woolens and plumes trom 
moths, mice, dustanddamp. Finest 


birthday, wedding or gra n 
gift. 15 days’ free trial, Fa 
prices. Write for 56 page catalog. Postpaid free. Write today 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST (©0., Dept M, Statesville, N.C, 
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MOUNTAIN PARK HOTEL 339 4ehMinero\eadnecaathnet 

HOT SPRINGS, NORTH CAROLINA 

In accessibility of location, in absolute freedom from dampness and fogs in the perfect purity of its health giving atmosphere 

and the beauty and grandeur of its surroundings the North Carolina Hot Springs stand pre-eminent among health and pleas- 
ure resorts of America.” 

Golf —Tennis—Open Swimming Pool—Mountain Trails—Horseback Riding 
The waters of these springs have been found to be practically a specific in the cure of rheumatism, gout, rheumatic gout, 
kidney trouble and al! kindred ailments. Testimonials on application. FRED J. FULLER, Manager 








comfort and the ease 
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f unrestricted leg muscles are 


vours when you wear Shir Gar. 


Holds Socks Up— 
Shirt Down 











3 They are practical in 
~ z every sense and in- 
* dispensable to neat 

dress at all times and 


occasions. 


Try your first pair and get 
a new idea of garter satis- 
faction. At your dealer or 
by mail, 5oc. Guaranteed 
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Nashville, Tenn. 
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= RANDMOTHER knew the 
= benefits of Old Overholt Rye 
== —how it cured colds and served to 
tide the patient to convalescence, = 


Old Overholt Rye ; 


“Same for 100 years” 
still possesses the same help- 
ful qualities, and is the 
premier whiskey for medi- 
cinal use in the home. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


UALS NA MUN 
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OMEIKE’S PRESS CUTTING 
R BUREAU 

We will send you all 
newspaper clippings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you 
may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 


$5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 7th Ave., N. Y. 
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Monarch of All He Surveys 
—Pelican. 


The Ocean’s Leg? 
They say a bay’s the ocean’s arm, 
It’s strange, because you know 
One day I stepped into the waves 
And felt an undertow.—Cha parral. 


At Every Matinée 
his curly hair?” 

“Ain't that an awful looking dress she 
has on?” 

“I don’t blame him one bit, she ain’t at 
all reasonable.” 

“IT just wish I had a husband like that.” 

“Do you suppose he is married?” 

“] wonder if they are wearing them that 
way this season?” 

“Well, look at Gert over there 
that ribbon counter jumpe r, too. 
have got fired.” 

**Let me take them glasses a minute.” 

“Oh, ain’t it cruel?” 

“T know it’s foolish, but I always cry.” 

D. M. C.—Punch Bowl. 


“Don’t you love 


and with 
He must 


Unprepared—Buattery A.—I hear we are 
going to carry our pistols in our belts. 

Battery B.—Just my luck. I wear sus- 
penders.—Sun-Dial. 


Why Not?—*“Th 
get Phi Beta Kappa.”’ 

“How’s that?” 

“They’re all good marksmen.” 


Cow. 


rifle team ought to 


Pur ple 


Almost a Pawn—First social damsel 
You know the four hundred have new pet 
names for their husbands now, what’s yours? 

Second ditto—My hubby! He’s my check- 
mate.—Cha parral. 


An Angel—He—You remind me of an 
angel, dear, you are always harping on some- 
thing and you never seem to have anything 
to wear.—W idow. 


None But the Brave—‘“‘I'd love to kiss 
that girl; do you think she’d come across 
with it?” 

“Oh, no, you’d have to go after it.”— 
Sun-Dial 
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If you’re thinking of 
buying any motor- 
driven vehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what particular type is best 
suited to your needs, H. W. 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased in- 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo- 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


l‘or years he has been studying 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly and 
accurately on any matter relat- 
ing to automobiles, motor-cy cles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 


This service is offered to 
Judge readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter ask- 
ing his expert advice 

or fill out the coupon. 


Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Stories with Smiles 


Her First Dinner Party—They had been married only three months 
nd it was their first dinner party, consequently they were both a little 
jyrried when the time drew near for the guests to arrive. She had arranged 
the table herself and stood surveying the effect. 

“Do you think everything will go well, dearie?” she asked for the 
yntieth time. 

“Of course. Why shouldn’t it? I’m really sorry for the fellows who are 
ot married. They have to give their dinners in restaurants.” 

“Oh, how sweet of you, dearie,” she gurgled. ‘And I’m really sorry 
ior the poor girls who have no nice husbands.” 

She wandered around a while, then stood still and listened. 

“Hush! There’s a carriage.” 

And they hustled into the living-room. But the carriage rolled on. He 
poked at his watch. It was 7. 

“How foolish of us. Of course no one would dream of coming before the 
half hour,” she said. ‘You know, lovey, one always says half an hour 
before the real dinner hour.” 


Half an hour passed. Not a soul put in an appearance. The clock 
truck eight. The bride burst into tears. 
“I’ve never been so insulted in my life. My friends always accepted 


ny invitation before I was married.” 
‘88g did mine, even if I did have to invite them to restaurants.” 

“T shall go home to mother and you can go to your old restaurants as 
much as you please.” 

“Oh, don’t let me keep you.” 

She rushed into her bedroom and began piling her pretty things pellmell! 
nto a suitcase. Then she gave a cry. Her eye fell on a heap of white 
nvelopes in the corner of a drawer. 

“Husband!” she called out in a tragic voice. “Here are all the invita- 
tions. I forgot to mail them.” 

They looked at one another for a moment, then he opened his arms and 
she fell into them. The blissful moment of reconciliation was interrupted 
by a voice from the kitchen: ‘* Would yez be havin’ any dinner to-night?” 

“Oh,” the bride cried, “what am I going to say to cook?”—Cincinnati 
Enguirer. 


Hungry Willie’s Scheme—Willic came to his mother with an expres 
mof anxiety on his face. ** Ma,” he asked, “if a poor, hungry little boy 
vas to come to the back door and ask for something to eat, would you give 
him that piece of pie that was left over from dinner?” 

“Ves, Willie, of course 1] would,” said the mother. 

Willie’s face cleared. 

“All right,’ he said, “just wait a minute till I run around to the back 
or. —Philade lphia Press. 


Men of Principle—Farmer Jones was a firm believer in keeping the 
Sabbath; he regarded it as his duty to show others a good example. But 
didn’t prevent him loitering after service to have a chat with his 
rother farmers, when crops and harvest loomed larger than sermons and 
heology. 

“A purty mare ye’ve got there, Mr. Johns!” said he one Sunday, as 
he paused by another farmer’s gate. 
ss, she be that, Mr. Jones,” was the reply. 
f *twasn’t Zunday, I’d be askin’ if she wor for zale.” 
‘And likewise, if ’tworn’t Zunday, I'd say she wor.” 
\ st range coincidence, Mr. Johns ” said Jones. 

Then, after a long pause, he added: “ Now, if ’twasn’t Zunday, what'd 
¢ ask for she?” 

“Well, U'd ask forty-five pounds.” 

“I'd give ye thirty-five pounds!” replied Jones sharply. 

“Couldn’t take that,” said Johns regretfully; “but if *tworn’t Zunday 
I'd split the difference.” 

“So we would!” agreed Jones. “Could ’ee lend a saddle, and Vl rid 
er whoam now? I'll send saddle back wi’ check in the morning. I'd buy 
er now, only it wouldn’t be seemly on Zunday.”—London Answers 


An Artful Trick—“Do you think your father will object to our get- 
ling married?” 

“No; but ll tell you how to make sure that he won't.” 

“How?” 

“Don’t ask him until after the first of the month.” 

“Why?” 

“In the meantime T’ll run up a lot of bills and after they come in 
he'll be dead willing to get rid of me.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Worked Both Ways—A party of officials from a county in the 
Western part of the state recently visited Columbus and one of the points of 


Int 


interest that they took in was the state hospital. One of the party later 












pars pomerens perce Sate en. 


Your Summers Go Better 


thanks to the soda fountain—soda 
fountains are better, thanks to 


Oh 
the drink that made the soda fountain a national 
institution. That's because it gave thema useful, 


| t : 
‘ wholesome, delicious and refreshing beverage to 
, serve. 















Demand the genuine by full name— 
nicknames encourage substitution. 














Coca-Cola.’ 


THE COCA-COLA CO., 
ATLANTA, GA. 





} Send for free booklet, 
gx “The Romance of 
















































We Americans live more carefully 
these days. We have learned that 
moderation makes for efficiency and 
health and prosperity. 


And thus the particular man in- 
sists upon a mild, mellow Whiskey, 
everytime, everywhere — Wilson — 


Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That’s All! 








When You Meet 


a man with a “‘grouch”’ just 


and see him smile 
Try it 


s and Split \ll Dealer 


Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N.Y. 


In Bottle 
C. H. EVANS & SONS 








Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


otel Puritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave, near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 

The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 


most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 
EB. P. Costello, Mgr. 


Your inquiries gladly answered 














AVOID THIS AD! 


ips unless you have talent 
for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full in- 
formation. ZIM’S Corres- 
pondence School of Cartooning, Comic Art, 
and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N.Y. 
Look and Wear 


ZARA 1 PM ike Diamonds 


} Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy | nape twenty-five 
ears. Will send you these wonderful gems in 
any style, 14 K, solid gold, regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Writejor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, lodiana 


‘sect “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ON LY perfect, non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 


Prices. Order *] 








































Two Sizes— 
4\4 and 5% Ins 
Extra Size—8 inches 
biack only) $1.25. 
FREE— liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 


J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 

20 Beekman Street, New Vork, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 











told of some of the things he saw and heard 
there. In one of the wards, he said, they 
saw a very melancholy man sitting apart 
from the others and not looking up as they 
entered. The attendant explained in a low 
voice that the man was mentally depressed 
because a woman had jilted him. 

Later in one of the more violent wards, 
said the visitor, they found a man who 
required constant attention. The attendant 
told them he frequently had to have the 
strait-jacket and the padded cell. 

“Who is that man?” was asked the at- 
tendant. 

“That is the man who married the wo- 
man,” was the reply.—Columbus Dispatch. 


His Experience—‘I recently made a 
visit to the Old Home Town,” confessed 
Grout P. Smith. “Although it is a good 
many years since I left there 1 was surprised 
to find how much interest almost every- 
body still felt in me. They were eager to 
know how much salary I was getting, if I 
hadn’t accidentally brought along a vial ot 
snake-bite cure in my grip, if I had seen 
anything lately of that ’ere durned Schultze 
girl that ran away to Kay See fourteen 
years ago with the conductor of a merry-go- 
round, and if I didn’t think I was growing 
kinda thin or sorter—haw! haw!—fat? 

**Somehow, when I landed back here in 
the Union station again I experienced a 
feeling of safety. I was once more among 
people who were sufficiently indifferent to 
my welfare not to inquire about things that 
were none of their business.” —Aansas City 
Star. 


Hot Stuff—A clergyman was very fond 
of a particularly hot brand of pickles, and, 
finding great difficulty in procuring the same 
sort at hotels when traveling, always carried 
a bottle with him. 

One day, when dining at a restaurant 
with his pickles in front of him, a stranger 
sat down at the same table, and pretty soon 
asked the minister to pass the pickles. The 
divine, who enjoyed a joke, politely passed 
the pickles, and in a few seconds had the 
satisfaction of seeing the stranger watering 
at the eyes and gasping for breath. 

“T see by your dress,” said the man, when 
he had recovered, “‘that you are a parson.” 

of fe An 

“TI suppose you preac Tg 

“Yes; about twice a week, usually.” 

“Do you ever preach about hell fire?” 
inquired the stranger. 

“Why, yes. Sometimes I deem it my 
duty to remind my congregation of eternal 
punishment.” 

“T thought so,” said the stranger; “but 
you are the first of your class I ever met who 
carried samples.” —/Hurper’s Magazine. 


Helpful Medicine—There _ recently 
entered the office of a Denver physician a 
young man, making this announcement. 
“T want to thank you for your valuable 
medicine, Doctor.” 

“It helped you, did it?” 
sician, much pleased. 

“Tt helped me wonderfully.” 

“How many bottles did you find it neces- 
sary to take?” 

“To tell the truth, Doctor, I didn’t take 
any. My uncle took one bottle and I am 
his sole heir.”—Piltsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 
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What are you 


going to do for 


Preparedness? 





Leslie's 














Some Americans like mut- 
ton-chops and some prefer 
sauer-kraut. 

Some like to feed the Ele- 
phant and others to ride a 
donkey, 

But whatever their prej- 
udices or politics they are 
all interested in Preparedness. 

What your country is 
planning to do for prepared- 
ness you can read about in 
Leslie’s. 

As a loyal American you 
can’t help but be interested 
in the Leslie’s Preparedness 
number of July 6. 





Uncle 

Som Have 
bes You? 
waked 

up! 





Leslie's 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 




















Passing the Mustard 


Since Pa Has Bought a Limousine 
| neighbors never pass us by unnoticed any 
nore: 
They've ceased to tilt their noses high the way 
they did before 
We're not looked down 
bbed by Mrs. Green 


| > been a suddet change since pa nh 


on by the Browns or 


hought a limousine 
L or something every 


ced out to te 


t me have pleasant 


t\ 
I ne 1 | in interest 
‘ 
| | if e pa has bought 
s1Ti4 
i I if cre | Kl gl n bn « 
ill 
b vo rhit ( m come ! 
>i hall 
\ I but she has lear | 


Natural History—*What are oxer 


as the teacher The litth foreigners 
| ed blank. *“* Does any one know what a 
( * she aske hopefully. A dingy 


~— 1 1 
| cu wildly 1 the back ol the roon 


\ coV"V shy 


A Substitute —/ } who has b 
t { [pl , { I Hu rtet ‘ I he 
| Here, Willian ike | 
I g \ fe is talking to me 
\i ‘ | eed to 1 Ke ny reply; only 
\ \ ll there, James 


= Yi \! ( r” Liver’ 1G 


The Difference — ‘‘( vou tell m 


o hi s ke ‘ 
s Herence clLwet the yp ( 
ogu cs ! ne Kil ol | hy 
) he President « he [ ( 


Bit of Advice — Y: 
has I hope my husb 


No Time for Words “What would 
vou sav il | should kiss ” 
That's a foolish question to 
“Why so?” 
F { nder 
vithing. Some of them gurgl 


gasp.’—Aansas City Journal. 


vou 


such circumstances a girl seldom 


The Helpmeet—J/rs. von Speeder! 
Why. if I didn’t help Jac k to save I don't 
know where we would land! The extrava 
gant fellow would pay his creditors thirty 
cents on a dollar to-morrow if I would let 
him!" —Buffalo Courier 
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Since 1788, a shining 
example of ‘Made 
in America” quality. 


CARSTAIRS If 


WHISKEY 









In the protective bottle 
—‘“‘a good bottle to keep 
good whiskey good.” 
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THE BREAKERS 


ON THE OCEAN FRONT—OPEN ALL YEA 
ATLANTIC CITY'S NEWEST AND FINES’ 
FIREPROOF HOTEL—CAPACITY 14 








Rooms Single or En Suite, with or without | at 
bath All bathrooms equipped with running ho nd 
cold sea and fresh water The only Roof Garden 
Restaurant in Allantic ¢ American and Europ: 
Plar 

Facing the Gar n Pier at New Jersey Ave. and the 


Boardwalk Phe Last Word in Modern Hots Equip 


ment and Ser 


——- HILLMAN, Prop. 
A. S. RUKEYSER, Mer. 


















































SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M.D 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Rin cup waht Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Hitastrated, | Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions’ and Table of Contents 


URITAN PUB, CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
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Cleaning 
Fluid 


The white felt hat that is 
i so becoming, keep it while. 
Rub it lightly each day with 
Carbona. 


2 cannot explode. 


25c 50c $1 At all druggists. 


DPY THIS SKETCH 


i let me see what you can do with it 
strators and cartoonists earn from £20 to 
5a week ormore. My practi ‘nirancie Ge 
onal individual lessons try | le 
ie talent. F heen pears ou I work tor 
rs and magazines qualifies me teach 
nd me your ske of President Wi nw 
amps and | will send y Latest ite, also 
tion of drawings showing poss ib itie stor VOU. 
E LANDON SCHOOL of Ilostrating 
and Cartooning 


1483 Schofield Rullding Cleveland. 0 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— | 
ANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


nple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 

wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 
t Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
tent Attorneys, Dept. 1290, Washington, D. C. 














Shear Steal 


Somewhat Euphonious—* You must 
have cut a dash in Italy.” 

“Why do you say that?” 

“| hear you rented a palace.” 

“Well, the real estate agent called it a 
palace. Real estate agents the world over 
are much alike.””—Aansas City Journal. 


Quick Aid Needed —Beggar—Stranger 
I have a sick wife; could you help me out? 

Passer-by—I can give you a job next 
week. 

Be ggar loo late! 
to work herself by then! 


She'll be able to go 
Boston Globe. 


“Doctor, | am_ troubled 
What do you sup- 


The Cause 
with cold extremities. 
pose is the cause?”’ 

“Cold weather. One dollar, please.” 
Boston Transcript. 


What For—Wrs. Bacon—I understand 
that Mrs Styles took her baby to the opera. 

Wr. Bacon—What for, | wonder? The 
little thing can’t talk yet.—Vonkers States- 
mai. 


The Editor’s Response—* I have writ- 
ten a poem on The editor looked up 
wearily. The blue-eyed blonde young 
woman was merciless. “I have written a 
poem on ‘The Old Red Barn on the Farm,’ 
and The weary look disappeared from 
the editor’s face. ““Ah! Delighted! Written 
on the old red barn, eh? Fine! I'll be going 
along by the farm in a day or so, and I'll 
stop at the old red barn and read it.” 
Chicago Herald. 


The Auto Horn—‘ How do you like 
your new motor car?” 

“TI don’t know,” said the nervous woman. 
“But I’m sure it’s much better than it 
sounds.”’—Washington Star 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One vear, 52 numbers - - &5 00 
Six months, or 26 numbers 2 50 
Thirteen weeks 5 


Payable in advance or by draft on New w Ye wk, or ‘ express 
or postal order 
The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the pub- 
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1915, 10 cents; 1914, 20 cents, etc. 
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‘*A Curtain of Fire’ 
By James Montgomery Flagg 


HIS striking pic- 

ture, in full col- 
ors, exactly as it ap- 
pears on the cover of 
June 24th Judge, free 
from all printing and 
mounted on a heavy, 
double mat, will be 
sent, postpaid, for 
twenty-five cents. 





Judge Art Print 
Dept., 225 5th Av. 
New York City 





( 
If 


the 
vant 
enjo 


knov 


steac 


your 
and 
the « 
have 
| 
your 
stanc 
brary 
Thi 
volum 
tory a 
a f 
veryt 
earlies 
tells hi 
he th 
ment 
mann 
how |} 
the ar 
there 
not fe 
and t 
It emk 
world 


of met 


by otl 


An 
the B 
pany, 
Avenu 
once y 
the Li 
a disec 
publis’ 
Payme 

As t 
these 
should 


inforrr 





IF YOU DID NOT 
GO TO COLLEGE 


If you feel handicapped by 
the lack of educational ad- 
vantages which others have 
enjo) ed, 

if you want to substitute 
knowledge for ignorance, 

if you want to know in- 
stead ol PUCSS, 

if vou want to carry out 
your aims in life intelligently 
and efficiently, benefiting by 
the experience of those who 
have gone before you, 

if you want to broaden 
your mental grasp and under- 
stand the vital things of to-day, 

you should read the Li- 
brary of Universal History. 


This remarkable library of 10 


volumes is not a “ high-brow”” his- 
tory appealing only to scholars. It 


sa fascinating story of man and 
erything man has done from the 
uliest times to the present. It 
tells how he lived in every age, what 
he thought about morals, govern- 
ment and religion, describes his 
manners and customs, and shows 
how he waged war and cultivated 
the arts of peace. \t the same time 
there is no fact in any other history 
t found in these ten volumes 
and told in a more interesting way. 
Itembraces a history of the whole 
world for 6,000 years—not a history 
of merely a part or a period as given 


by other historians. 


An unusual offer is being made by 
the Brunswick Subscription Com- 
pany, 418 Brunswick Bldg., 225-5th 
Avenue, New York. By sending at 
once you can get the complete set of 
the Library of Universal History at 
adiscount of nearly 50°, from the 
publishers’ price, on small monthly 
payments, delivery charges prepaid. 

As the number of sets offered on 
these terms is limited, no time 
should be lost in writing for full 


Mormation. (Advertisement.) 
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Lerters of a 
SELF-MADE | 
PAILURE | 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 
The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially for ten weeks 
i eslic’s, and were quoted by more than > publication If you sit in “the 
driver eat” or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you a 
or think yourself failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
right kind of in pit ition : 
If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


station. 
Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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